Tie Cat and tie Moon

FIRST MUSICIAN. Aren't you a miracle ?

LAME BEGGAR. I am, Holy Man.

FIRST MUSICIAN. Then dance, and that'll be a
miracle.

[The Lame Beggar begins to dance, at first clumsily!,
moving about with his stick, then be throws away
the stick and dances more and more quickly.
Whenever be strikes the ground strongly with bis
lame foot the cymbals clash. He goes out
dancing, after which follows the First Musician's
song.

FIRST MUSICIAN [tinging]

Minnaloushe creeps through the grass
From moonlit place to place.
The sacred moon overhead
Has taken a new phase*
Does Minnaloushe know that his pupils
Will pass from change to change,
And that from round to crescent,
From crescent to round they range ?
Minnaloushe creeps through the grass
Alone, important and wise.
And lifts to the changing moon
His changing eyes.
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